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THIRD TRAVELER,
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There is no need to mention my
nor that of the firm which employs me, nor
yet the particular errand on whick I was
sent by them to the south of France In the
autumn of last year. These matters do not
come inta my story, which only commences
at the precise moment when I met, for the
first and last time, General Sir Sitretton
Smith, at the Couronne 4'Or, St. Hyacinthe
les Bains,

There two 8St. Hyacinthes, and
through a blunder of our agents I had come
& hundred miles out of my way to the
wrong one. There was nothing to bhe done
but to gel away as soon as possible. Un-
lHoekily it wasn't possible., The omnibus
which had dragged me over seven miles of
awflful road zigzagging up into the moun-
tains, alter setting me down, had lumbered
away to return no more. St. Hyacinthe—a
bit of a village with a mineral spring, dis-
covered within the last six months by a

fashionable Paris physician—had shut itself
up and gone en masse to the fetes at St
Something-else and taken along with them
everything that could run either on l¢ 8% or
wheels,

Not u ecart, nor a horse, pony, mule nor
ass was to be found; nor yet a telegraph
office, I had a strained
walking back to the station out of the

on;: and when at last I resolved to
«=s my soul In patience and awalt the
nibus that would start next morning, I
«d that the Couronne 4'Or, the only inn
piace, refused me admission.
landlord, fat and brown, with a head
a blacking brush, calied heaven and
how he was
crushed—afMlicted—desolated; but it was im-
My distinguizshed compatriot.
Lor Smeet,”” with his family, his man-
servants, maild-servants and cattle. occu-
picd the whole hotel for the season, on the
express condition that no other strangers
were admitted within the gates. Ye had
here for the waters, and demanded
repose. Thus the landlord, bow-
ing. grimacing and gesticulating among the
potted orange trees and oleanders of the
1y little courtyard, while I, hot nand in-
nant, argued the point with him in my
st public-school French to no purpose.
1 reasoned, expostulated, vehemently pro-
tested:! T would write tu the papers, 1 would
appeal to the authorities, the British
embassador, te the House of Parliament.

At last, language failing me, 1
that the time for action had and
stalking straight through the glass doors
of the salle-a-manger, down 1 sat, r fusing
to budge till 1 had been rested and fod.

The landlord followed, calling lustily on
heaven, the maire, the police, without re-
sult (they were probably all engaged at
he fetes), then on madame, who appeared
on the instant and settled the affair in two
words.

“But certainly. It was only miladi whe
would make objection. Now, if monsieur
would but give himself the trouble t¢ make

himself hidden for one Jittle quarter of
an hour, till miladi and her party should
have departed to the fetes, all should be
arranged. Dinner and all, Quick then'! In
there! miladi descends.” And madame,
Jaughing with a pretty air of affected ter-
ror, hustled me off into a bit of an office
behind the salle-a-manger, and shut me in
before I knew what she would be «t.

The office had a curtained window look-
ing on the entrance hal!; through which 1
ventured to peep with precaution. A great
crashing of wheels on gravel and clatter-
ing of tongues was goiny on ontside as
“Lor Smeet 3 great shining barouche with
its great shining English horses and big
solemn servants in smari liveries drew up
to the door, followed by aill the renfaining
inhabitants of St. Hyvacinthe. Then an-
peared miladi, a fne, showy ereature with
a mass of fasnlonable hair and an up-to-
date complexion, accompanied by a pale,
cross-looking girl with a certain likeness
to her=elf. In attendance was & dark, sinis-
ter, expensive looking Frenchman, who
whispered something into the ’
he handed her into the carriage” whils
miladi's head was turned that made her
smile wistfully, Who was ! Not “Laor
Smeet™ 1 imagined.

The visitors’ book
con=ulted ic

“lieutenant General Sir Stretten Smith,
K. C. 8 L. IEknew the name well enough,
It was the pride and glory of our ‘amily
to have an uncle on his staff in India,

“The Lady Augusta Smith."”

“Miss Viola Devenish."

Yes, it was the same. The general had
married an earl's daughter, 1 remembered.
Devenish was the family name 0 the
cross girl was some relation. "The French-
man’'s name did not appear.

They drove off, the Frenchman
miladi's parasol with an air of
attention, while JMiss Devenish iooked
crosser than before. Then came a further
commotion. “Lor Smeet's'" servants were
also departing with their friends to the
fetes—two wagonette loads of them.
the last minute 4 man came tearing down-
stairs calling to them to stop. He looked
like a gentleman’s servant and was re-
celved with many exclamations of surprise
and congratulation as they picked him up.

Then madame came to release me, She
had been as good as her word. Dinner was
on the table smelling excellent. My depart-
ure was also arranged for., It was quite
simple. 1 had but to take my way along
A certain road till I eame 1o A certal
cabaret some two miles beyvond the town,
wherea | must walt till the mail cart passe,
at N o'clock. snd the driver, iIf I made |t
worth his while, would convey ras with the
malls to the station in time for the nignt
train to Paris.

! went as far as my
in acknowledgments to madame. She gra-
clously permitted me (o button her glove
wore the smartest toilet de fete that
1 had seen since | left Paris—and between
the top button and the bottom told ms
the whole history of “Lor Smeet™ angd his
family. He had comeo to St. Hyacinthe a
dying man at the last extremity. It was a
spinal malady., He could =tir neither hand
nor foot, and Milad 's de-
votion o him was cverything there is of
most angeli Night or day =he wduld
hardly bg persunaded to leave him, even to
the cara of his faithful servant M. Alex-
inidre. And now, behold a miracle! He
«peaks, he sits uprizht in his chair. he even
moves his hands a litle, That very day
had found himself =0 well, 0 strone.
that he had given permission at the 11D
moment to M. Alexandre to assist at the
Her husband would take his place by
the general. Here a carriage full of smart
friends arrived (o her away, and “Leor
Smeet.” the landlord and I had the Cour-
onna 4'0r to ourselves,

Dinner ended I was k!'llin
empty courtvard, smoking and tossing bis-
crumbs to the gusping goldfish in the
fountain, when a window an the first floor
lung open, and there appeared my
landlord in a violent state of agitation eall-
ing and beckoning.

“Monsieur! Monsleur! In the name of
heaven, come at once! Ah, what misfor-
tune! A frightful catastrophe has just ha
penied

“Apoplexy,”
indoors and upsta

There were Lur and odd steps and
passages: but by some instinet I went
straight for the right door., which swung
open as 1 reached it, and the landlord. with
a face white as a tablecloth, and a brok
physio bottle in his hand, shot out,
pelled by an explosion of vigorous language
in some Eastern tongue. 1t came from o
great armchair in the window, where t
a huge old man, or the wgeck of one. The
mighty chest was sunken. and the great
sinewy, hairy hands dangled limply out of
the slgeves of his flannel dressing gown
His face w bleached as white as his great
heard: but eves! They turned on me
suddenly, flasning vellow like a tiger's, and
. ceomndd T felt ke bolting after the
landlord., However, he spoke quite eivilly,

b BT liged to you for coming,. We're

fn o JdiMm here. [ speak no French, and
thi= fellow ean’t understand English., He's
broken mvyv bottle of medicine, and I ought
to take the stuff every two hours., 1 can't
Mmake him see that all he has to do Is to
g«t the preseription out of the top drawer
r th and take it to the chemist's, 1
Alexandre gets it made up somewhere
near. [t's quite a simple thing.”
I found the prescription and turned the
landlord’s dolour into jov. Fe understood
perfectiy—had been before with M. Alexan-
cdr The chemist was a friend of his, and
by agd fortune at home to-day,

“Tell him that I must be back by 7. You
will he =0 kind as to stay with me till he
Peturns >

It was to me to ohject, COUrse ;
but 1 had no inclination to do so, with Sir
Stretton's eves fixed on me. So | dismissed
the landlord on his errund, and he tripped
off light-heartediv. hugging the botile.

Sir Stretton kept sllence till we heard his
fl.l‘l"-.i ns descend the stalr,

“Fasten the door, if you please, WIH you
tell me your name?’

I iid so, and mentioned my uncle,

“You're ane .of the right sort If you are
Hke Bim. If [ oniy had him here this min-
ute. See here. sir: will you help a dying
man ta Jo a2 righteong act with no profit to
yorrrsall, sad the chance of some dan_er?”

“If it wi!l pot interfere with my duty to
my emplo Plg. I willi"

“You shall
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secret shall never be told by me: tied hand
and foot: watched night and day; brought
here to die, away from all my friends, from
any one who speaks my language. I tell

ou 1 could have shouted for joy when I

eard an English volce in the courtyard
this afternoon.”

have no doubt that he did hear it: but
he wasn't paying much of a compliment to
my French, was he?
“"What do you want me to do for you?"

“I want you to write down and witness
what I have to say. It's a death-bed con-
fession. There is a man in England who
must have it. You may run some risk in
taking it; there are one or two who would
kill you rather tAan it should ever fall into
his hands—if they know. But decide, man!
In heaven's name, decide! The time Is gou-
Ing—-my strength may go, too, at any mo-
ment. Are you afraid?”

“T'Il take it," I cried recklessly, as any
fellow would .who had seen the piteous
look in those great fierce eyes. I whipped
out my memorandum book and pen. “Go
on, sir.”

I can't well be expected to tell vou what
he confided to me. The family history that
followed was so amazing that a mere hint
of it would scatter confusion from one end
of the country to the other, It began with
a hideous bit of wrongdoing two genera-
tions ago, in hushing up which some of the
hizhest in the Iand were c._.n--c.-rn«d, and,
the consequences spreading wider with
each year that passed, now affecting dj-
rectly or indirectly many of our noblest
families, With this Sir Stretton had noth-
ing to do; his share in the evil was simply
of inheriting the secret and Keeping it

When the knowledge came to him he was
a young man, low down in the service, and
mad!y in love. To reveal it would have
meant utter ruin, socially and professional-
ly. He was not strong enough to face it,
and so reluctantly joined the consplracy of
silence, to his never-ending shame and re-
gret, Now that he was dying, childless
and wealthy, his wife fairly provided for,
he saw a chance of making partial restitu-
tion in one or two cases, while his state-
ment would enable his old friend to en-
force righteous dealing on some of Lhe
others impiicated.

“Larry will see justice done.” he gasped:
“but the proofs—he will want the proofs.
You shall take them to him.”

He had been speaking fast in an odd,
strained voice that alarmed me; now and
then it failed and broke, and the words
came tumbling out unintelligibly, but he
forced himself to continue. | had a flask
of whisky with me, and, with some mis-
givings, poured him out a few drops, which
he swallowed greedily. “Fetch me that,”
he said, pointing to a great Bible which
stood on a stana at his elbow. 1 thought
he was going to swear or to make me
swear something, but he only opened one
of the covers, hey were the thickest and
heaviest 1 have ever seen, Leather as
thick as the sole of your bhoot, with a big
brass clasp, lined inside with watered silk
stamped in gold.

“Can yvou get me some boiling water?”

A wood ftire was smoidering on the
hearth, and a little earthenware pipkin
stood near it, T blew the embers to a blaze
and set the pot on to boll. Meanwhile, |
read over what 1 had written to him, and
held it up for him to =ign. He seized the
pen and traced waveringly but distinetly
his signature in full, with a curious flourisy
at the end. “Larry will know that.” he
said, triumphantly, and then 1 witnessed it,

The water boiled furiously before we had
done, and he made me hold one of the cov-
ers of the great Bible in the steam. Ths
silk lining curled at the edge, and [ gently
loosened it further with my knife. Under-
neath it, in the thickness of the board. a
hiding-place had been hollowed out for sev-
eral sheets of paper, vellow and discolored,
as if they had lain there for many years

“There should be three letters—iwo cer-
tificates of marriage and one of birth—and
a small folded paper with a few lines of
writing and several signatures attached.”

I checked them off he named them,
then fastened the silk down again, and left
the book to dry. He was speaking with
difficulty now, and I followed his directions
more by guess than by words. 1 was get-
ting horribly afraid of the landlord's re-
turn and still more afraid of what might
happen first.

I gave him more whisky. At any cost |
must have the name and address of his
fricnd to whom 1 was to convey this peril-
ous stufl.

“AMajor General Herbert Lawrence,
United Service Club. In Pall Mall, you
know. If vou ecannot find him there—if he
hasn't got back from India, ask at CoXx's,
they'll know.” The spirit began to burn
in his ehecks, nnd onces more his voice grew
strong and eclear. “Tell Larry how you
found me. It's no use his coming—he would
too late., I've had my warnings—this
return of strength is one. God Knows how
{ have prayved for it—for strength and a
friend to help me, and now both have been
granted me and the chance of us<ing them.
Yon will tell Larry about my “will. It was
made many years ago, and is safe at my
lawyer's—you have the address there. If
he hears nothing about it, if he finds it has
been suppressed. he will know what to do.
I've left him my collection of arms and
armor. There s a jeweledl dirk that 1
should like him to give you''—

“Never mind that,”” I interrupted, for his
volee was drooping into a feeble murmur
and his facs had a queer, streaky look that
I did not like. I must put these up safe-
ly. I want some paper.”

He looked toward a writing desk on a
table near, a lady's, evidently.

[ helped myself to some scented paper
with the address of a country house
stamped on it. There was wax there, too,
<0 when I had tied up the parcel 1 had
sealed it twice with o great signet ring
that was hanging at Sir Streticn’'s watch-
chain.

“There, that's safe,” 1 sald, “and it
doesn’t legve me till 1 give it into General
lHerbert Lawrence's hands.'

“Tell Larry to stand by me dead as he
has stood by me living. Tell him I shall
no! rest in my grave till justice i= done.”
His voice sank again into a meaningless
mutter and I sat down and wished with
all my soul for the return of the landlord.

He was not Jlong, quite in time for the
loze: to be administered. 1 took upon my-
2elf (o recommend that he should not men-
the acecident to any one, to which he
Joyfully assented: then 1 bade Sir Stret-
ton adieu, All the light had faded out of
his great fierce eyes, and his hand hung
lifeless, only when 1 tapped the pocke:
that held the papers he gave one glance o
inteiligence and his limp fingers essayed

tichten on mine.

I caught the mail cart, and the mail cart
caught the train. It was satisfactory to
feel that the miles were lengthening be-
tween me and St. Hyacinthe with every
few minutes. 1 wondered how long my
vizit there would remain a secret. So long
ind no longer had I the chance of getting
ol safely to England with my deposit. The
more I thought the story over the strongcer
grew my conviction of the certainty that
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every effort would be made to ﬁll[)}i!'v_-:;l
: yvellow-haired Lady Au- |

it—and me. That
gusta—Sir Stretton’s directions would de-
prive her of the great mass of the wealth
shie expected to inherit, while her admirer.
that bhlack-a-vized Frenchiman, was, as Sir
Stretton had said cynically, only walting
for his death to declde between her and
her nicce, an heiress of sorts. They were
both .rt'vuﬂ:!'!il't‘ﬂ of Alexandre, his man. dn
agent of somebody in England, set over
him as . wateh to see that died with
the =tory untold. It was truly u nest of
vipers that 1 had stirred up. It would be

chance if T got off scot-free. 1 would
buy a belt directly I got to Pari=, and strap
the parecel safely round my waist. 1 would
Carry a revoiver. Above all, 1 would rush
my business as much as was consistent
with duty and get back to England and
General Lawrence. [ did think of regis-
tering and posting the parcel to him, but
felt that every attempt would be made to
intercept it, and dared not let it out of my
hands.

I found orders waiting me in Paris that
would detain me a week at least. By good
luck, the beaper was a son of the firm. a
sreat, strong public school boy, to whom
I was directed to give an insight into the
work. I made him stick close to me day
and night, and tried not to let that abomi-
nable packet get on my nerves. It did in
soime degree, 1 think., I got to fancy I was

he

| shadowed about the different towns we vis-

itedd: that stray travelers took an unac-
countable interest in our movements: that
it was safest to travel by the most fre-
quented routes and to keep my room door
fastened every night with a speeclal dodge
of my own Invention.

My last day in Frace arrived. 1 per.
suaded my companion to see me off by the
Boulogne boat before he proceeded to our
correspondent’s at Lille. He bought an
English paper as we started from Paris,
and looking., as 1 always did, at the column
of “deaths.” I found what 1 had so long
cxpected, the name of General Sir Stretton
Smith and the date of his death four days
previously. Four days ago. Something
must have been discovered by this tUme, |
was sure. Possibly earlier. Some rambling
words of the general, some indiscrétion on
the part of the host or madame, would be
enough to set the watchers of the dying
man on my back, and then—— The prob-
abllities gave no matter for reflection dur-
ing the rest of the journey.

It was & dull gray evening, with a wicked
wind blowing and hourly Increasing in
etrensth, The weather forecasts had been
a0 ominous that several out of the small
number of our passengars declined to cross,
«nd for those who did venture there fol-
jowed a three hours of purgiatory. Be-
fore we were half way acroess my sole com-
panion on Jdeck became the most abject
spectacle of wretchedness | ever beheld.
fie stayed there only out of sheer inability
to rise from his seat, looking out from his
railway rug with a ghastly green face that
wot greener when he looked at me and saw
1 was enjoying mys=elf. FPoor sggar: 1
knew how he felt, and tried not to 0s-
tentatiously Joll.)‘- Presently, however, a
lureh took me® unawares and threw me
down on the seal beslde

>
e

] .rll—‘r:&l'!:'. tﬁ&m ot -

T S R R AR AT S T IRSTSE. T e e SR RS I AW

him, while my fa- |

- o
% -
pr

s % Shdialiy iaiassd
= A A ARl
LT S e T e i
- j N -

e

'”'II ‘.'!" 1 ‘ iy -
“Hard luck,” he lgped between his
groans., Then, after fumbling a bit, he

“Try this,"”" he

pulled out a clgar case.
managed to say.

This .was shoveling coals of fire on my
head 1 felt, and I thanked him hcartily
feeling my gratitude glowing warmer and
warmer witn each whiff I drew of the
cholcest and most fragrant cigar 1 ever
put a light to. It lasted through the rest
of the crossing, and when we proposed to
g0 ashore I was only too glad to have a
chance of obliging him in return. He was
fairly cram and helpless, and I had ac-
tually to lift him to his feet and drag him
to the pler,

“Do you mind putting me into a car-
riage?” he asked. “I am afraid to be left
alone.”

The guard found an empty apartment,
and we laid him at length on the seat. It
was the express train to town, and the
guard took care that no one should get in
with us,

He wasn't a lively companion, lying out
limp and speechless opposite; but he was
civil, “Have another cigar. You'll like this
one better than the last, if you don’t mind
rather a full flavor.” He selected one out
of a handful and offered it me, then turned
over on his side and went to sleep,

It was curious tobacco certainly, or per-
haps my head was still a little queer from
the pitching and tossing. 1 began to grow
sleepy—deliciously sleepy—with an  odd
leasant numbness stealing over
imb. That was the change from the bat-
tering sea wind to the warm, stuffy car-
riage, 1 thought. 1 would have opened the
window, but my legs refused to stir. My
small portmanteau stood on the seat be-
side me. 1 slid down sideways tili my el-
bow rested on it and my head on my hand,
The smoke seemed to get into my eyes and
ears and wrap me round in a comfortable
woolly vapor; my head went niddle-nod-
dling forward, and the cigar slipped from
my lips; I made no effort to cateh it. Pres-
ently 1 was conscious that my fellow-
traveler was up and about. What a fidget
he was to be sure! Closing that last inch
of window just as if therc could be any
draught. He shut up both ventilators and
then stooped and looked at me.
eyes tight to avoeolid fatigue of talking, but
opened them when he moved away and
lazily watched him. He was unscrewing

a little brass box, which 1 recognized as a |

Lump for Reating curling irons: 1 had seen
it at the halrdresser's. Was he going to
trim his mustache, or what? Perhaps
brew himself =ome tea or soup somehow,
He poured in the methylated spirit and

lighted it, then carefully measured out of |

@ little bottle some darkish stuff and
dropped it on the flame. Holding the lamp
at arm’'s length. he placed it on the port-
manteau and shoved it toward my flace.
Did he want to fumigate me, and why?

With 2 sudden effort I managed to.twist |

my face up so as to get a view of him.
He was shrinking into the furthest corneér,
helding his handkerchief over his nose and
mouth, 1 felt I must have this explained;
but meanwhile the blue vapor from the
lamp was drifting in pale clouds around
me, fi'ling every breath 1 took with a sweet
suffocating flavor, altogether delicious,
something like the cigar, only more pow-
erful.,. My limbs, frcm being numb, grew
leaden.

save my
though a

life.

drowsy

Still, 1
dullness suffused
alert and watchful
though powerless., I knew when the man in
the corner began to stir, and I saw him
bending over me, holding his handkerchief
over his mouth and nostrils. He rested one
hand on my forehead and lifted up my
eyelid with his thumb. T did not resent it;
I was quite indifferent as to what became
of me. Then he carefully and deliberately
fe!t me all over, my breast and my sides,
till he came to my belt. Round and round
me went his tingers prodding and rubbing
i1l he found what he wanted. 1 couldn’t
lift an evelid in protest—didn't want to.

Luckily T was doubled up awkwardly for
his purpose, and he could do nothing with
one hand. Pesides, 1 seemed to see that in
spite of the cover over his mouth, the vapor
was taking eifect upon him, and he swayed
about dizzily., He staggered bhack to his
far corner and lowered the window for n
momeit—only a moment, not long enough
to do ine any good. He then tied the hand-
kerchief over his face, so as to leave both
hands at liberty, and approached me again.
This time he lifted me easily, and when I
tried to spenk., began o unfasten Iy walist-
coat—or 1 thought be dfid, 1 could not be
sure, Dlack darkness ciosed in upon me,
surging up like a sea and swallowing me—
I was lost—1 was dead.

Then came a =ound like thunder and a
shock as of a pail of iced water flung over
me, [ suppose one was the grinding of th:

brain matter—felt

brake ns the train was brought to a stand, |

air into the
1

and the other the rush ef night
carriage when the door '

It sat up and blinked aroua
traveler was angrily expostulating with
the guard. “Beg pardon, sir!” I heard the
man say.

I slammed the
man wearing a
passed in and
mine. His hat was pulled over his
and his collar turned up s=o that I
not catch a glimpse of his face.

Either he or I knocked over the little
lamp, and it rolled away under the seat.

My fellow-traveler stooped and picked it

a tall
had

till
cleak

but not
black

door,
heavy

eyer,
could

Uup without any attempt at concealment.

“Rather startling, that stoppage,”” he
said, smiling at me., *“Some local swell or
director wanted to be picked up. It's a
way they have on this line. Glad it's noth-
ing worse; [ thought we had smashed
something., Startled you, too, didn't it?”

“It woke me up. 1 wasn't sorry,” 1 =aid
grimly. I had some queer dreams,. 1 don't
think that stuff vou were burning is whole-
some,"”

“My inhaler? I'm awfully sorry if yon
noticed it. I have such hideous attacks of
asthma that 1 am obliged to use it at all
sorts of times. It is quite harmless, 1 be-
lieve."

“But you woare covering vour face and
keoping as cleqr of it as you could,” I ob-
jected,

“I was holding my nose in the smoke as
long as I could stand it,”" he deelared, look-
ing angry and astonizhed. 1 beg pardon
for placing it on vour portmanteau. It
wasn't steady on the seat. I turned vour
face away from it. You must have been
dreaming.”

“Perhaps it was a dream that 1 felt yvou
punching and poking all over me?" I re-
torted. “I'Il swear vou 4id!”

He looked very serious.

“1 see you mean to guarrel with me about
somathing. 1 declare most solemnly 1 don't
understand why. 1 did nothing te vou. un-
less"—with a lavgh—"it was in my sleep. |
I have had a misgiving about that last stuffl
[ got. I fancied there was something un-
usual mixed with it—opium or goothing
stuff. That would account for our dreains,
would it not? Well., here it and he
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I shut my |

1 could not have stirred a finger to |
WEE "Bos ins-.-n.h-ll;‘l;;: | takke, or that vout had taken some extra al-

brain; one corner of it—one tiny patch ol |

. | trae,
. Mv fellow- |

taken the seat opposite to |
| love

flung the flask out of the window and then
put the fumigator awayv in his bag, with
aich an open, honest air tnat 1 began to
mistrust my own senses,

“It is gueer, certainly,” I said, laughing o
little. He laughed, too, got up and stretched
himself again in his corner.

The newcamers had naid no attention to
either of us, but sat upright and dark—a
silent presence, [ felt happicr at having
him there, and began to cast about
something to say to him. I am naturally
=ocjable, and _‘_’v'ﬂf"f'}’{”_\' Eel on wilth the

| New

fn"" {

people I bruash up agninst in the world: but
whether it was sleepiness or that inhaling
stuff. not a word would come ont, and we
all «at mute while the dark country outside
rushed past the steaming windows, with
only now and then the lights of some smua)l
station flashing by,

I felt 1 was growing gueer and nervous
and jumpy, sitting bolt upright before this
dark stranger, watching for a movement,
a gleam of his eves or even a stir of his
breath in the long white mustache that fell
over his moutlh—anything—just to show
that it was a man; and a living man, sitting
opnosite me.

My fellow-traveler presgsently crossed over
and cat down at the other end of the port-
manteau.

“1 owe you a
dreams,”” he said,
vou going when you reach
where in particular? No?
me to my club.” and he named a very
smart one, where 1 should have liked to
have gone uncommeonly,

“I'm afraid I can't,” I sald reluctantly;
“I've had a long dayv and don't feel like
anything but going home and going
stralght to bed.”

“Then you'll dine with me to-morrow?
Or will any other day =suit you better?”
he persisted so pleasantly that 1 should
have felt myself a boor to refuse,

“I could come on Saturday. I shall be at
liberty then.”

“Ah, you will be at liberty on Satur-
day."” he repeated, still smiling. “I'll make
a note of that.,” and he beran to fumble
in the breast pocket of his overcoat.

I don't know what made me get up just
then and change to the seat opposite him.
The train jerked and nearly sent me lurch-
itim on the stranger, but he took no no-

e,

My fellow-traveler still held his hand in
his breast, “I wonder what the time is?
My watch has stopped. We ought to be
getting in soon.™

I drew out my watch and looked at it.
As I did so there was a soarp report and
a burning smart cut across the side of my
forehead and into my halr. Another re-
port ard 1 had caught the man's wrist and
wa were locked together in a desperate
struggle for the possession of the smok-
ing revolver,

I kept him from using it. but he gripped
me tight and was bearing me down. He
wnas a stronger man than [ could have
guessed and heavier than I, but I was
younger and -desperate. [ felt that if he
once got the better of me I knew what
10 expact.

The other man—what was he doing? An
accomplice?

My foot slipped and T fell sideways on the
seat, while my adversary wrenched his

those bad
Where are
town? Any-
Well, come with

supper for
laughingly.

free.
“Heip!" 1 cried at last. “Help!" Don't |
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upon it

“Now, then, what's the meaning of this?"
I demanded, but 1 got no asswer. The man
had dropped back on the seat, his eyes
were roiung and his jaw had fallen. He
was breathing hard and jerkily.

“Have 1 hurt you? It was his own do-
ing., you know,” 1 said, turning to appeal

to t{w_- st{:ngﬂ; = a

“Who e?' gas my adversary,
grabbing at my hand. "'Look there! Where
did he come from? What does it mean?"

The stranger stood upright in the middle
of the carriage. His cloak had fallen back,
and his long white beard floated over his
great sunken chest. From under his black,
shagey eyebrows his fierce yellow eyves
flashed from one of us to the other.

“My master! Sir Stretton," he choked,
and his head dropped forward. A great
cold seemed to freeze me, and 1 sank down
beside him. weak as water. This man was
my enemy, but he was flesh and blood like
myself, while that other—

- -. -

1 fte

i loosened the man’'s scarf and collar

presently, keeping my head turned from
the figure. He drew a long breath, and his
eyes opened; they turned to my face in an
agony of terror, and he clutched my arm
to prevent my leaving his side. I had no
fear of him now.

How long we sat thus together I do not
know, but the train stopped at last, the
door opened, and the tall dark shape passed
out before us into the night.

Tae collector stood at the door demand-
ing our tickets.

“Did vou see that gentleman? Where did
he go?" I asked.

“What gentleman? Any one traveling
without a ticket?"” The man spoke surlily,
as if he suspected a bad joke, **No one got
out here that 1 saw."”

The train moved on to the platform, and

' my fellow-traveler left me without another

word. I watched him with curiosity. He
made his way to a brougham that was in
waiting. A lady looked eagerly out as he
came up. She wore a thick crepe veil, but
I caught a glint of tawny hair in the
lampligirt, and beside her I saw a dark
ginister face that 1 had seen onece before
at the Courenne 4d'Or.

I sent my luggage to the cloakroom, and,
once clear of the station, dodged across the
street at its most crowded part, hopped
into an omnibus just moving off, changed
to another which took me to the opposile
end of the town, where 1 looked up a
medical student friend who put me up for
the night.

Lefore the next day was over the papers
were safe in the hands of General Law-
rence, and my part in the story was ended.
What use he made of them, whether he
ever needed 1o use them at all, or how Sir
Stretton’s dying wishes were carried out,
I have never heard. Generzl Lawrence he-
haved very hand=somely to me, promised me
the jeweled dirk and gave me a plece of ad-
vice on his own account.

“Forgive me for not attaching much im-
portance to” that ineident of the railway
Jjourney. 1 don't think I'd mention it if [
were vou. You had had an anxious time,
you see—had been much concerned about
the execution of your commission, had yvou
not? Well, snyppese—mind, T only say sup-
poge—that your asthmatie friend had given
vyou one of hizs medicated cigars by mis-

lowance of stimulant?—quite
under the cireumstantes.”

“You mean tRtzt 1'was either drunk or
dreaming, general” T'll swear [ was neither
one nor the other, and if I tell the story
at all 1T shall tell the whole of it."”

We parted friends, and he sent me the
jeweled dirk, after all.

—New York Tribune,

pardonable

HIUMOR OF THE DAY.

—————— -

Self=Evident Faet.
Twinkles,
“How do you know that anonymous letter
was written by a woman?"’
“It hasn't any date.”™

A Step Upward.

Chicago Record.

“I belleve the Raffertons are getting into
society. -

‘*Why do vou think =07

“They have stpopped keeping geese.”

Useful in One Way.
Philadelphia EBEulletin.
“Does your poetry pay?”
“Well, it just keeps the wolf from the
door.™
“1 suppose you read it to him.”

Emnough Said.
Puck.
He—Well, all love—at any rate, I love—the
the heautiful and the good.
(hlushingr—I-—1 thought vou did,
and I'm sure papa will consent.

She

George,

Not Impoxeible.
Hartford Post. .
“Do you think that you could learn to
me, Maud?'”
"‘l don't know,
softly; “L might

Gearge,'”” she answered
I learned German once,”

No Doubt About It.
Twinkles,
_Lady Tustomer—Are you sure this is real
Ceylon tea?
Well-informed Young Salesman—Certain-
Iy, madam. Mr. Ceylon’s name is on every
package.

It Woulldl Come Later.
Puck.

Silas (to his fiancee)—How nice an’ soft
an’ pleasant your mother do speak to me,
Melinda., 4

Melinda—Yes: ma don't holler till she's
out uv th’ woods, yvew bet!

Too Good to Lose,
Chicago Record,
“Josephiné won't take any medicine for
her dreadfMml cough.”
“Why not?"
“She doesn't' 'want to get rid of it be-
cause she got it in Paris.”

Another :\!;ﬁnéd - YWoman.
Judge, .

“Get up!” called Mr. Green to his wife
ond mornaing.

"Oh, paw?” came in grieved tones from
beneath © the covers: “J do wish you
}um:ldn't talk to me as if 1 was a horse.”

A New Man,
Harper's "Weokly. -
“Say, Mistah Johnsing, I's done turned
ober a new leaf.’!
“No! Den pay..me dat haf-dollah you
borrowed last veah,”
“Sch-h-h! I hain’t de same man [ wuz.”

A Touch of Jr—alouly.
York World.

"A German astronomer says thore are
not figures enough to degeribe the distance
to the milky way. What's beroimne of all
our ligurea?”

“They've got them in Chicago ready for
their new population estimate."”

Puck.

Summer Doarder—I hope you're not one
of the cranks who vote to keep the city sa-
loons elosed on Sundayg?

Farmor—Nope. 1 judge from the city
folis 1 see around here in summer that it's
no use tryin’ to kKeep 'em from drinkin’.

Hopeless,

A Serious Matter.
Puck.

he Sultan—T'd I 3 :
1 ne sill'.‘lfl I d !lkf‘ tn 3 l)ﬁ‘ak tO Yﬂu llbollt i s‘.‘\-(,ral hu“dr‘,‘] Deresg were lgl;‘nt“d in corn

| and a careful test showed that it yielded

thv. light of the harem.
l_'I'm‘: Grand Vizier—Ah! the beautiful Fa-
ima?

The Sultan—No—the light of the harem.
Don’t you think our gas bills are getting
altogether too high?

Force of Diplomacy.
Philade!phia Call.

She had removed her hat temporarily,
merely to adjust one of the ornaments.

“What magnificent, siiky hair she has,”
audibly observed the man in the rear.

And she was so pleased that she held her
hat in her lap until the fall of the final
curtain. Such is the force of diplomacy.

Grandfather's Cloeck.

Neg Yorlrc Stl:n.! i

“Ona of the incidental features of Ne
England life that has amused me ver‘f
much is the exaggerated value that a pos-
sessor of a grandfather's clock always
places on it. no matter how it happened
to become his possession.” sald a man who
has been making a study of New England
faorm life.  “The man who started that
craze, if there was any one man who was
responsible, could be convicted on cold evi-
dence of making thousands of Colonel Sel-
lerses out of otherwise contented, unambi-
tious farmers. [ found lots of old grand-
father's clocks, none of them of any great
value, and wvet the owners had heard of
exorbitant prices being 1 ud for them. and
each man held his clock at a value about
five times that charged by the most ex-
pensive antique deplers. The clocks that
were for sale cheap have all been bought
up. Why, there are some farmers up there
who bealleve that they could raise the mort-
gage from their farms by selli their old
clocks. A paragraph stating that Baron
Ferdinand Rothschild has an ola grand-
father's clock that originally cost £30.000
has gone the rounds of country papers,
and still further excited the farmers.”

Every antigue =hop in the city Is well
supplied with these old-fashioned clocks,
and unless the wor hip on the case
l:ll unuvalm“{)l + or the elbeock bl:“ hll‘qtorflc-

¥ uable, they may ght . for
moderate cos. .ﬂ‘he supply caught up

uumtl .ﬁ‘&"’“ years ago. when
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Victory.
The sky is darkly cast;
The night hath wrapt the day;
And Life hath laid her dogn
Behind her walls of elay.

Atound the stillness broods,
As softer grows each breath;
The open gates receive
The messenger of Death.

From slumber Life bestirs:

The messenger withdraws—
And night's prophetic calm

Is rent with Death's hurrahs,
A charge'—and widely made;

A stroke!—and then a breath;
The citadel is bhare:

The doors are wide to Death.

A citadel o'erthrown—
And Death conteat must be;
A heritage of love
Is Life's eternity.
Then death be unto Death!
Contracting! let him pay;
Then life be unto Life,
In Glory crowned to-day.
—Orlando H. Myrick,

Tete-n-Tete.

Bweetheart, If there should come a time,
When in my careworn face

The beauty of a vanished prime
}’cali sirive in vain to trace;

Whon faded tresses, gray and thin,

_Defy the binder's skill;

Sweetheart, betray no sign,
By word nor ook repine,

Think of the grace that once was mine:
Kiss me and be still.

Sweetheart, if there should come a year
When from my withered lips

The loving word that now rings clear,
In tunecless weakness slips:

If 1 should sing with gquavering voice
Some old song worse than {ll,

Sweetheart, with kind deceit,
No mocking words repeat.

Think of the voice that oncy was sweet;
Kiss me and be siill.

Sweetheart, if there should come a day—
I know not when nor how—
When your love beams with lessening ray,
That burns =o brightiv now;
When you can meet my faithful eyes,
And fell no answering thriil;
Sweastheart, et me not know—
1 could not bear the woe—
Think of the dear, dead long ago;
Kiss me and be still,
—Samuel Minturn Peck.

Asx the Sun Went Down.

Two soldiers Jay on the battlefield
At night when the sun went down.

One held a lock of thin gray hairc
And one held a lock of brown.

One thought of his sweetheart back at home,
Happy and young and gay,

And one of his mother left alone,
Feeble and old and gray.

Each in the thought that a woman cared,
Murmured a prayer to God,

Lirting his gaze to the blue above,
There on the battle sod.

Each In the joy of a woman’'s love
Smiled through the pain of death,
Murmured the gound of a woman's name,
Though with his parting breath,

Pale grew the dying lips of each,
Then, as the sun went down,
One kissed a lock of thin gray hair,
And ope Kissed a lock of brown.
—Waldron W. Anderson.

Failure.

When you are dead, when all you could not do
Leave guiet the worn hands, the weary head,
Asking not any service more of you,
Requiting you with peace when you are dead;

When, I1tke a robe, you lay your body by,
Unloosed at last--how worn, and soiled, and
frayed!
Is it not pleasant just to let it lie
Unused and be moth-eaten in the shade?

Folding earth's silence round you like a shroud,
\\'ll‘! you just know that what you have is
st —
Thus to have slipt unfamous from the crowd:
Thus having failed and failed. to be at rest?

O, having, not to know! Yet O, my Dear,
Since to be quit of self is to be blest:
To cheat the world, and leave no [nprint here—
Is this not best?
—Laurence Housman,

Put to t_il(-(-p.

Back and forth in the rocker,
Lozt in a reverie deep,

The mother rocked while trying
To sing the baby to slecp. *

The baby began a-crowing,
For silent he couldn’t keep,
And after a while the haby
Had crowed his mother 1o sleep
—Richard Kendall Munk:ttrick.

As I Grow 0Ol1d.

If need be, take my friends, my dole of wealth,
Tdke faith, and love, and hope, take youth and
health;

But while I lve, dear God, hlight not the flower

Of reason in my brain! Leave me the power

To string together, on fine threads of gold,

My fairest thoughts, asg 1 grow gray and oll
—4_arrie Blake Morgan.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

The costliest building of modern times
is the State capitol of Albany, N. Y. Over
$20,000.0% has been expended on it

On a conservative estimate the apple crop
of the United States this yvear amounts to
trl(!.d barrels for every man, woman and
child.

The *“Brasher $16 gold piece,” which was
struck at Newburg., N. Y., in 178 was the
first l.;['lOn which “E FPluribus Unum" ap-
peared,

More eyves must be damaged or lost than
people suppose, fx 2,000,000 glass eyes are
manufa~tured yedrly in Germany and
Switzerlan.l.

During the Indian famine of 1879-80 the
mint at Bombay received 312,000,000 worth of
gold and silver ornaments, sold by the na-
tives for food.

The biggest pice ever paid for a horse in
Armorica was $125,000, given by J. Malcolm
Fcrbes, of Boston, for Leland Stanford's
Arion, a trotter.

The only living son of a revo'utionary
soldier in New Hampshire is Samuel S,
Green, of Portsmouth, who was eighty-four
yvears old last week,

The present birth rate alone would give

| Chicago a population of 2,000,040 in 1560, and

the average rate of influx is expected to
make it 560,000 more,

Probably the most extraordinary journal
ir the vorld i€ published weekly at Athens.
Its contents are written entirely in verse,
even to the advertisements,

It has been accidentally discovered that
to bury a man up to his neck in wet sand
is a practically certain cure for apparent
death [rom an electric ghock.

The prosccuting attorney of Allegan,
Mich., is advoceating a bill ordering that
the name cof all purchasers of liquor at
drug stores shall be published.

Land has become very cheap In England.
A grain farm of %3 acres, in Essex, has
been sold for $31.400, although in 1872 it
was valued at 130,000 and mortgaged for
100,000,

The Armenians claim direct descent from
Noabh, as he settled in their country after
the flood. Their couniry has been con-
quered suecessively by forty-two different
nations.

The Hon. David Rankin has a farm of
320 acres in Atchison county, Missouri,

101 bushels to the acre.

It is ratimated that there are in exist-
ence three thousand different likenesses of
Christ, all more or less worthy of mention.
Of these 150 are by hands that have been
rated as masters of art.

The New York State treasury for the fis-
cal vear ended Sept. 30, received $3.500,000 as
its sharc of the Ines law taxation, the
tax on corporations ylelded $2,100,000, and
the collateral inheritance tax $1.900.000,

Possibly the oldest woeman in Engiand (s

Sarah Thomas, who on Feb. 5 will be 108
years of age. Mrs. Thomas has smoked a

clay pipe for sixty years, and bids fair to
enjoy life and tobacco for some years to
come.

Not a mile of railroad track was laid
last year in Nebraska, South Dakota, Wy-
oming, Idaho, Nevada, Arizona, New Mex-
fco, Massachusetts, New Hampshire, Rhode
Island and Connecticut, and only on: mile
in Kansas.

Testimony in a recent suit in a Paris
court developed the fact that a fashionable
undertaker's charge for embalming the
body of an American is $00. The charge
for embilming Dom Pedro was $1,000, and
for the King of Hanover $2.000,

Among the wilder tribes of the Caucasus
every child is taught to use the dagger
almost as soon as he can walk. The ehil-
dren first learn to stab water without mak-
ing a splash, and by incessant practice ac-
quire an extraordinary command over the
weapon.

Negro graves in South America are some.
times curiously gernished with the bottles
of medicine used by the departed in their
final iuness, and the duration of the malady
is easily guessed by the number of bottles.
Often these are the only things to mark

the mouad,

There is an old nt::m:i:h:n Hnrrlul}
county, Geo who ¥ years o
age al.rnd hn;‘i:'e\'er ridden on a raliroad
train nor taken a meal at any kind of publie
house, His son died in an adjoini town
last week and he refused to attend fu-
neral because he would have to ride on

the cars.
A balloon was sent from ;
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Business DIRECTORY

ARCHITECTS.

W. SCOTT MOORE & SON..
llovls u. G'Bsnx S8 c‘.zn E’.l?f'k.‘:._rl‘:

iock, Washington and Meridinn Sts,
artford Riock, S1 Fast Market Street.

AUCTIONEERS.

W'CURDY & PERRY (Real-Estate and Genesrnl Anotloncers), 139 W. Wash, $1.

AUCTION AND COMMISSION.

BEEBE & BROWY, General Auctionecrs, Room 132 Commereinl Club Bldg.

BICYCLES— WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
JOHN A. WILDE laemln¢t9u Bieyoeies; .

BROOMS, MOPS AND WHISKS.

THE PERRY DROOM MFG. (0. .

CARPET CLEANING AND RENOVATING.

CAPITOL STEAM CARFET-CLE ANt

CARRIAGES AND WAGONS

H. 'l:‘. CONDE IMPLEMENT CO.....

CIGARS AND TOBACCO—WHOLESALE.

Tlﬂ.l‘l-l:-al.’h'ﬁo ERBARE s coes65a 6%
FATHFINDER CIGAR (Indiana Cigar
HAMBLETONIAN 10¢, Flovida Seal Se

DIAMONDS—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

J. C. SIPE (Importer Fine Diamonds).

DRAUGHTSMAN.

Mork)esee. Room 14 Hubbard Bleck,

H. D. NEALY (Patent and Mechamicio

DYE HOUSES.

PANTITORIUM, ... .Remuved from v

ELECTROTYPERS.

INDIANA ELECTROTYPE COMF AL

BERTERMANN DROS., Nos. S35 and 87 .

FLORISTS.

e sse < 1IN Minssnchasctts Avenne.

es o south De:aware Sirect.

WS (i‘heone S15), ..M. D. PLUNRKRETT.

"WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
v cms 10 00 Capite! Avenue, North,

cd=t) Fasi Washington Streel,
Compuany .. 2 South Meridian Sreet,
Cigurs.43 Rhentucky Av , Mhon 1482,

e n-Mooin 4, i~ i-2 North Meridian St
| ——

Civele to 131 North M\ 'ridian Sireels

(prompt work). .28 West Pearl Street.

Waashi. St (Pembroke Areade).Tel, 840

GENERAL TRANSFER—HOUSEHULD MOVING.

MECK'S TRANSFEMR CLOMIANY ., VUuoue

HOGAN TRAASFER, STOKAGE (0., Tel,

JENKINS (Responsible for damage). .

GRILLE AND
HENRY L. SPIEGEL, Desiguer auw.

3.‘“"-..........0...-'07 (‘l"'f s"e..‘
GIS.S. W. for. Wash, and 1ilinois Sts,

Phone 1522, 11 Norvih Alabanma Street.

FRET WORK.

wo.nuiacturesr. .16 East Vermont Street,

HARNESS. SADDLES AND HORSE CLOTHING.
STRAWMYER & Nanats. (Kepairing Neatly Done). ...

17 Monument Place.

ICE CREAM—WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

PUTNAM COUNTY MILK CUOMPANY .. .. .cvvvsesa-12 to 16 North East Streetl.

JEWELRY—WHOLESALE.

FRED H. SCHMIDT .. ovvveccnsesssss iz Jackson Viace, opp. Union Station.

LAUNDRIES.

UNION CO-OPERATIVE LAUNDRY.....1#5-144 Virginia Ave. Call Phone 1260

LIVERY, BOARD AND HACK STABLES.

THE CLUB STABLES (lloth & Young),

. o 8% West Market, Tel. 1061

L B

LOANS ON DIAMONDS, WATCHES, ETC.

CONLEN'S CI7TY LOAN OtIUE. . ...
SOLOMON'S ORJIGINAL LUOAN OFFICKE..

teessnesedt West washington Strees,
Gt s s ssscssssssmd South IHHlineis Sreel.

MANTELS AND GRATES.

JOHN “I LILL".l.-.ant........--.-l.
. M. PURSELL (Mantels, Grates anad

WM., DEPUY.ccoveasnassnsasscannsns
PAPER

tissnssisasssssesTS And SO Mass. Ave,
Furnaces). .31 Massachiaselis Avenne,

OLD HATS AND RUBBER GOODS REPAIRED.

&8 & B 8 8" e 8N "? “a.-urh‘."t. A'“.e.

BOXES.

BEE HIVE BOX CO. Paper Boxcs, tancy, Vmin or Folding. 76 W, Wash, St

PATENT ATTURNEYS.

v. u. mcnwoon-..-.-.--.-.-o-.-o.
CHESTER DRADFORD.14-16 Hubbard
H., F. HOUD & SUN o0 @U0=-00 WGt

'l‘uuun‘h&SIL‘.IUSO.............OO

G rrsrareaes BiS-418 Lemeke Building,
Bik. Cor. Washington and Meridian,
Block, 65 1-Z2 Last Market Street,

tresrsedd, 45 and 46 When Hullding.

——

PATENT FLOUR.

“DIADEM” PATENT FLOUR..........¥or Ssale by All Grocers,

Guaranteed.

PATTERNS—WOOD AND METAL. *

INDIANAPOLIS PATTERN WOmnan, (vabhe any (trce o devieo),

PLUMBING AND

J. S. FARRELL & CO.y \witufunittnsinn o oovnons
PRINTERS AND ENGRAVERS.

FIRANMIE H. SMITH (30 Engravea G,

11 S, Penn.

SﬁiﬁiM HEATING.

wx Norih lilinois Sireet,

Veunsy ivanin Street.

YA A0 -— e W0l wad

PROFESSIONAL ACCOUNTANT.

C. S. PERRY (have your books wdjusa dy Yeb doss swwom i, Journal Bldg.

C. W. PHILLIPS. (Insurance ana e .o

REAL ESTATE.

Monument Place,

iy and Loun)...5%50

SALE AND LIVERY STABLES.

HORACE WO0OO0D, Carriages, ‘Lrips,

SEEDS, BULBS, ETC.—W

HUNTINGTON A& 1AGE (Send for Calacilogue). oo aa @8 E. Markhet St
YAIL SEED €O, (dew Firm. Get Catalogue.... .96 N, PDelavwnre SN

SHOW

Luckboards, cte. .25 Cirele.

Tel, 1067,

HOLESALE AND REFAIL.
Tel. 120,
Tel., 145,

—

CASES.

WILLIAM WIEGEL.cccovoarvansssssssssesssssssssG Went Lonisiann Street,

STENOGRAPHERS AND NOTARIES.

HARDY & HANSON. Circulars a Speciulty. Shortband taught.501 Lemeke BEldyg

STORAGE AND SHIPPIN..
HARRIS & PURYEAR (Transfer and Moving), Phone 561.. LT0-TS W.N.Y. &

TICKET OFFICES—CUT RATE.

T.”l“n"gt&coo........l..O‘.I....III.II...I

WEBB'S TICKET OFFICE. ... covvuvn.

15 Soath Illineis Streel.
5 or 125 Sonth lilineis Street,

S aes s s

UMBRELLAS, PARASOLS AND CANES.

C. W. GUNTHER, Manufacturer....2t 1

rsomibreoke Arcade amd 505G Mass Ave.

WINES.

JU“'U.A.sc“‘]l‘LEn.....t.....'..'ll

S ———

PHYSICIANS’

e ah

DR. W. B. FLETCHER'S SA;\'ATORII'QI.
Mental & Nervous Diseases, 124 N. Ala. St

L1100 and 112 North Meridian Street.

e — e e

DIRECTORY
. DR. ;:\T:;*r-.\:. Office phone, 1628, Resle

dence, 1278, Office, Eﬁ'l']nsl Ohio St,

DR. REBECCA W, ROGERS,

Discases of Women amnd Children.

by - rion Block. Otlice Hours—)ts
BOEFIIH(::EI lt.o Sn;. m. Tel. No. 176l. Sundays—-
4 to b p. m., at residence, 209 Broadway. HResi-

dence Tel. No. 183L

Dr. J. i. Anderson,

an omen.
Grand Opera House Block,

N. Penusylvania St.
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ceters and barometers. It came down
Bosnia with the instruments in good con-
dition. The baromeier registered an ele-
vation of 53,812 feet and the thermometer
a temperature of 52 degrees below zero,
Fahrenheit,

One who has made a study of dyspepsia
claims that in a large number of cases the
disturbance is due to the use of lard. He
suggosts the liberal use of beef tallow to
the exclusion of all pork fat as a I‘t-I'IIo'-d}::
He says a person who is fond of "grease
can saturate his food in this with no resuit-
ing digestive disorder.

A recent issue of a London paper men-
tions the case of a pastor named Mathson,
who has just died at the age of ninety,
after serving sixty years continuously as
Church of England minister at Palterdaye,
Westmoreland.
brought him only $# a year, and the high-
est he ever got was $50.

P. C. Cudahy, the big Chicago pork

acker. will add an immense hennery to
Eis establishment. The hens will be fed on
the refuse from the siaughter houses,
Twelve hundred laying hens will be pur-
chased to begin with, and it is calculated
that an average of ten thousand hens will
be raised vearly for the market,

An extraordinary story of the credulity
of Russian peasants comes from Slavyansk,
in southern Russia, where a woman whose
little ten-year-old girl had sore e¢yes con-
sulted wi a witch doctor and was told
to apply gunpowder to the child's eye =nd
touch it off with a mateh. She obeyed,
blinding the child and injuring hersel:.

Washington is not the first man that bore
the title of “Father of His Country.” The
t¢ rm originated with the Romans, when the
Senate and the Forum offered it to Marips
for his victories over the northern bar-
berians, B, C. 102. Marius, however, re-
fused the title. Cicero subsequently ac-

cepted it when it was offered to him for

unmasking Catalin=’s conspiracy.
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‘ OFFICE—26s South Meridian sireet.
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! Dr. Sarah Stockton

| 227 NORTH DELAWARE ETREET.
Office Hours: # to 1l & m.; 2 w 4 p. . Tel 198

| —

|

Dr. J. :\. Slltollﬂe.
SLRGEON,
OFFICE—5 East Marxet street. Hours—9 ts
0 a m; 2tw3p m; Sundays excepted. Tele=
| phone, Ml

| = —

i D, C, I, FI.LEETCiIIZIR,
' RESIDENCE—S North Peannsylvania streesl.

Oftice Hovrse—% to W a m.; 2o 4p m; Tl
m. Te ephones—Ofice, #M7; residence, &7,
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FAST TRAINS
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Louisvillie, Ky.
'PennsylvaniaShort Line

Leave 3:40 a. m.; arrive Louisville, ¥ourt=enth
street, 6:45 a. m.: Unlon Station 7: a. m. daily.

Leave 815 a, m., arrive Loutsville, Fourteenth
streel, 11:30 noon: Union Station 11:45 noon daily.

Laeave 2335 p. m.: arrive Laouisville, Fourteenth
street, .15 p. m.; Union Station 6:30 p. m. d=ily,

Teave 5:00 p. m.: arrive Louisville, Fourteenth
street, 3225 po m.; Union Btation 3:4% p. m. dally,
excepl Sunday.

iennsvivania high-grade standard coaches and
buffet parlor and sleeping cas.

Ticket offices. No. 48 West Washingion street,
No. 46 Jackson place and Unjon Station,

GEO. E. ROCKWELL, D. P. A.

E. A. FORD, G, P. A.

m

VANDAILIA LINE.

The Short Line for ST. LOUIS and THE WEST.
Leave Indianapolis Dally-7:20 a. m., §:18

a. m., 12:40 ncon, T p. m., 11:3v p. m.

Arrive St. Louis Unlon Station—3:24 p. m.,
WiZp.m, IMa m, T a m

Parlor car on 12:50 noon train daﬂf and
local sleeper on 11:20 p. m. train dJdaily for
Evansville, open 1o recelve passengers at
£:30,

Ticket oflices, No. 48§ West Washl on
street, No. 46 Jackson place and Union Sta-
tion. GEQ. E. ROCKWELL, D. . A

E. A. FORD, General Passenger Agent.
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SAWS AND MILL SUFPPFLIES,
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ATK'NS e U & D0, Manulacturer

repairer ofCIRCULAR.C
| BELTING, EMERY

CUT, PAND and all other
WHEVLS
and MILL SUPPLIES.

BELTING and . 4

EMERY WHEELS

EPECIALTIES OF

W. B.Barry Saw and Supp'y ¢
132 8. PENN ST. All kinds of Saws repaired
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